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7 swAm, LEAF, AND SWAN.
BY ALICE WILLTANS.

"I‘t#-m falle llbrl;hl k-.ll:ill" d’nkwnwl‘rd.
roin Fimler spar 3
It i2 of ]?m'e the ﬁmml?‘ "

That falleth slleutly.

=aft full the suow-white petals
Down from the apple tree ;

The frulicksome breezes tosd themn,
And whirl them about in glec.

A swun sings on the river,
Slow floating to anid fro,

Al aver sweotsr -illglnf
Dins in Its death-song low.

1% ks w0 dark awd <Dent ¢
Vanished o Jeat and bloom, *

‘The swan-song dles in distance.
The star Is lost in gloor.

GIVE MEGKISSES.

Give me kistes—do not stay

Courting in that careful way :

All the coins your lips can print

Neyer wil] exhanst Lhe mint ;
Kis me, then,

Every motment—uand ngain !

Gilve mo klsses—lo not stop

Memturing nectar by the drop,

Though to millioas they samounnd,

They will never drain the fount ;
Kins me, then

Every momgnt— and agaio !

Give me kisses—all is waste
Save the Juxury we taste ;
Anil for klulnt-hluﬁ ke
Jnly when we take'or' give T
: Kiss me, then,

Every moment—and again !

Giye mé k 1 thelr wortl
Far excoed the gems of earth,
Never pearls so nich amd pure
Cost e little, I am saee |

&% me, then,
Everv montent—and agnin !

Give mo kisses—nay, “ts trne

I am Just gs rich a4 you 3

And for cvery llh:" owe

1 ean pay you Ky You know ,
I'l.in INi‘.bﬁ;h.

Evory moment—and again !

OCTOBRIIH'S SONG.

O deep brown eyes, sang gay October,
Leep hrown eyes runoing over with Klee;
Bluo eyes nré pule, niil gTAY oyes are sober §
Bonnie hrown e¥es dre the eyes for me.

Black eyes shine in the glowing summer
With red of rose and yellow of corn ;

But eold they close when the still Inte-comer,
Silvery Frost, eveeps ovor the mon.

Blue eves shimmer with nnfel glaneces,
Like spring violets over the lea—

But ok, my Grapes, my Wines, and my Daooes,
What have angels in common with mo ¥

Go, Geay oyes ! Whant Koow ye of imghing,
Gildy with glee from the more sunshine ¥
G0 1o your books ! What know ye of q s
Lusabous juice from the riotous vine ¥
All the earth is Mall of frolickiog ;
Growing is over ; lurvest s done 5
All the trees are rendy for rollicking,
Glowing searlet with rustical fun,

Hiay, Brown K, in the purple weather,
A crow b of oak leaves with maple bleni,

resolved 8o bave the girl for his wife,
and and 7 ‘he bound the
meshes ot bls will about her: drawing
in cautloasly, as an angler does his vice-
um,

Sprin t was an intensely patriotie
little town, and always demonstrated it
every Fourth of July by the conven-
tional pienie and fireworks, which are
su «d to be its proper embiems,
aided by an indefinite discharge of fire-
crackers and | CANBONS.
There had béen nnusual preparations
made for this c¢nlar colebration of
which I write; und pet lambs and
npi’ln& chickens, in conntiess numbers
had devotedly Isid down their lives that
the Goddess of Liberty might be ap-

sed, Eggs were beaten till they
rothed at the mouth; prudent house-
wives sighed and shut their eyes when
they measured the bButter and sugar to
he offered to this great national deity, in
the form of marvelous loaves of eake and
dainty 7. There had been nothing
else tal of in Spri and the sur-
roundlng regions for a wonth. Every
girl had satisfuctorily settled in her
m

she would fascinate and distraet the rural
swalng, and ‘every youtl, who had left
off round ts a.?d Iu::’edh l? :::lo?ﬁ
rattan and grape vines, r
dnly engnged,
Ashley went with Mark Allen,
of eourse ; for iatterly he had approprin-
ted her to himself quite d eally.
The morning dawned with the prover-
bial falrness of that fiwored day. The
tables looked splendid—as’ for that
mamrl‘- @ d;: in these days of
ectives,—the g-boards, swings,
:‘t?:.. were in usual pienie spirit. Pres-
ently theve was quite a little flutter
among the grou ris who had gath-
ered in the *“‘arbor,” as u pretty rural
summer-house, made of grape vines, in
thelr native baunts, was called.
“Who is he?"’ whispered one, sh gl ¥s
“Good looking. isn’t he?’ said an-
other.
“Hope Mark Allen will have grace
enough to introduce ns.”

“"Well, he won't,” said another," he'll
be afraid of losing his sweetheart."
Orpha blushed crimson, for she knew
that the stranger conld: not fail w have
‘henrd the last two speakers, Mark had
tarned away to sitend to something, and
awd probably did not hear, for which
she felt intensely thankfnl. He was
handsome, she saw that through her
half-raised lashes, as she encountered
the dark, eloquent eyes of the young
man bent directly wpon her.

“This way, St. Orme,’” said Fred Ma-
sen, draw F St. Oyme's arm through
hit own.  “I'want  introdaes you to
ghe‘ i, Wl will begin with my sister

nele." 1

Shall deck your brow, while gavly together,
We two will wander to heart's content.

Thus Oetober’s wild volee was singing,
While on his pipe he cunningly playved
All the ped woods with musiv were ringing,
And Brown Eyes Llswened, with  footsteps
stayerl. .,

Waited to hear the song bhogailing,

Edntened and laughed throagh whe suany day ;
And earth and aky fell to merry smiling,

As haod in hand shey wandered awnay.

THE AUTUMN WIND.

BY FoR.P.
#

On o fwded bounglhy, in his summer sty

1= the song-bind perched, ot his lvre is mute §

While the nuts Kissed brown hy the parting sun

And l|l1-< leaves kisson gold, nud the lenves lsut{
duy, -

Aud the nk)' abovd, and the vale below, :

Aredeop [u the smile of the Autumn's glow 3

in the woodlnnd's heart is the moaning wiod,

Forthe Summer duys we have left behiod,

From the woodland brakes and the upland
slopas,

Where the lovers stray and thoe dark path opes,
In the squirrel’s song, aod the pheasant’s dram.
O, the seng of the Autumo’s (ootsteps come 3
And the forest monrns and the summer grieves,
For the fading flowers nnd summer leaves ;

in the woordluml's heart is the Antamn wind,
For the sumuweyr days wo have left behind,

Oh ! the swl, sweet harp of the pinnate pine,
With & wiinor key it is tonching mine 3
And the erleket’s plaint from his leal nest hid,
While the avening comes with the Katydid ;
Then the moous her tales tells the pale blue sky,
And the noon of night breathes & pensive wind
Forthe Summer days we have left behind.
There are summer fielils in the heart's deap vales,
W hich ‘i’u"- May~titae fanned with the soft spring
s lbg -

There arc steps as light as the birds that sung

On the old ¢lm tree, where our sweethearts
swung

In the grape-vioe swing: O, we loved them so—

Pretty girls were they in the long o -

But thelryraves were strewn by E.‘e Autumo

winid,
With the vellow leaves in the days behind.

Oh ! the blinding tears from the depths that rise
As youth's merry voice in the dis 5
While the grean shores [nde o'er the dim bloe

WAVOS,

“'hun; the Tips Kiseod cold, and the slumbering
ght

Nevor Lift the stars from the loug dark nights.

O, ye depths distoe, hush the Autumn wi

For the golden days we have 1eft béhind.

The La.:_iir 0_1‘_Lindenwold..

ANTORY IN FOUR FPARTS.

BY MHES. R. B. EDSON.

CHATPTER V1.

HERE was not in all New Eng-
land a prettier or more charm-
ing town than Springport. It
had the broadest and straightest

roulz, the finest shade trees, and the
fairest and loveliest givls. Which latter
attraction—owing to the law of gravita-
tion, or some other science—l don't
know what, I only know that they nsu-
ally do gravitate o snch directions—had
drawn an unusual number ‘of voung
men to Springport.  Now, like all other
Yankee towns, Springport had a very
deeitded weakness for pienics, and the
amount of good things annunlly concoc-
ted by the fair maidens of Springport
—0V their m:mmm:‘—-pmbnbl{ the E.tter

—would only aggrayite you if I were to

ennmerate them. ‘I'ney had one of thn

most delightful of groves, grest spread-
ing onks which clasped hands above the

amoothest and clennest of walks, and
the eosieéat of nouks, which Natare, with
cominendable  consideration, had ar-
ranged with express veference to flirta-

tions wnd Kindred amugements.

There were, a8 [ sald, a great number
of prefry girls in Springport, but, per-
haps, for sweetness of manner, graceful=

well w8 loveliness of person, Or-

Ashley wus the most atteactive. She
was u perfect blonde, with wild-rose
c¢heeks, aml bronze-brown hair, that
clngtered in all manner of little wilful
curls and  fiags round o low, brond
brow.

Of cour=e she hil scores of lovers—or
could have it she liked—and of course
ehie hind cometimes indulged in little
harmless thrtations; for Orpha was not
one  of those dreadfully high-toned
voung ludies, who think it a mortal gin
10 take a young man’s arin, or accept the
simplest civility from him unless he s
prepared to marry “on demamd.” Bat
among her many admirers was one who
apparently stood higher in her favor
than the rest. It was strange, oo, For
Mark Allen was not u general favorite
among the yonng people of Springport.
He hwd gprung from rather a low race,
but Mark was proud and ambitions. He
hwl energy and confidence, and was
reckoued, among those who look only to
material suceess, n rising young man.
But that he was unserupnlous and un-
principled, shumming virtne wherever
it wonld futher his schemes, and mock-
jug it as readily if occasion gave oppor-
tunity, was the general opludoy of all
who knew him Intimately, Buot he was
possessed of a powerful will, that had a
strange power to bend and control
weaker ones. Thore was o strong mag-
netic force in the man, that had been,
probably, the great element of hiz sue-
cess, He had concelved a violent pas-
tion for Orpha Ashley. und, though she

did not love hl, she felt attracted to-
She could turn off other ad-

wa ds him,

Aud 30 one aflter another of the group
was introduced to Charley S5t. Orme, 2
young man whbo had been In Springport
i whole week, and the girls bad not
fonnd it out! This very unusunal and
astonishing clreumstance can only be ac-
connted for by their entire npa-
tion and'absorption In the pienic gues-
tion,

O\V::%Mgfhj\llen returned, hle fo:;;g

tp Y g very mrﬂud

the handsome stranger. e bit his lip
savagely, and sat dowun to await their
alighting. Then he walked up toOrpha,
drawing her from her éscort, started
npld.‘lg away, Orpha’s bright eyes
flash

“I did not wish to leave my party,

r.linrk." she said.

“Nor young 5t. Orme.” he sneered.
“Ii’_ you choose to have it so.”

“It’s no use for yon and I to quarrel,
Orpha. I shull never give yon up to
that stripling, if he has got an:y fuce;
which Is all a girl thinks of.”

“I did not kaow that I belonged to
you to dispose of to any one,” she said.
with more spirit than he hud ever seen
her show. :

“Rut 1 hope iou will,- darling,” he
said, ¢hanging his manner. *“I am a
hasty fellow, und haps a little arbi-
trary, sometimes. And you know how [
love you Orplhia. By heavens! it loosesa
thousand devils in me to see you smiling
on some other fellow.”

“Mark! stop, Idon’twant to to hear
you talk go, aud If you persistin it I will
return. I never tola you that I cared
for you—in—that way. Ilike you pretty
well, Mark—only n you are In one
of your savage moods; and somehow you
posess a sort of influen¢e over me, but I
do not feel bound to you in any way,
and you must not take it so, if 1do go
with you sometimes.’”

‘“You don't Know your own mind,
Orpha. You've flirted so much that
you don't know when' you are in love.”

Y1 never was in love in my life, Mark
Allen.”

“Untll to-day:™ with

glance backward.

*Perhaps.”

“I don’t think it will be best,”

‘I dare say not—that Is for you."

“Or for you—or that beardless boy
either!” he sald,.savagely.

Only once or twice afterward, during
the plcuie did Orpgha find opporl.ul:lt(\' to
speak to St. Orme, so closely did Mark
watchh ‘her. But it only deépeneéd the
interest with which be el her;
for the more difffonlt a thing is to ob-
tain, the more is perverse human
nature to obtain it. She had accepted
Mark’s escort for the duy, and so she
submitted; but afterward! ““There are
more days than ope,” she said, And
‘they came, too! Long, gulden summer
days, in which love grew to sudden ma-
turity, and her whole life blossomed all
over with & marvellous and unutterable
beauty.

Mark Allen fonght desperately ngainst
the fates that plucked his love out of his
hand, but his old power was broken. A
wightier spell held her now—the all-
powerful, invineible spell of love.

Mark grew aullen and moody, neglec-
ted his business, and finally disappeared
from Springport the spring before Or-
pha was to be married. A feeling of In-
finite relief came to her when she knew
he had gone. It made her nervous, the
way In which he watehed her, out of
those great deep=get, gray eves. She
grew light-hearted in at once, and
absorbed ln preparations for her wed-
ding. A few evenings before it was to
take place, she ran down to Susie Ma-
son's after some mysterions pattern that
Susie had reecived from New York, and
which was pronounced “perfectly
lovely.”

She took her little sister Nellie, some
fourteen years old, with her for com-
pany, asz there was - =light sirip of
wonds—abont  three rods wide—he-
tween thelr house and the Masons.

The pattern was secured, and Susje
accompanied them as far as her side of
the wood, and then turned back. Orphn
and Nellle had gone but a few steps
when & man sprang suddenly from the
side of the rond. The affrighted girls
started into a swift run, the man closely
pursuing.

They could hear his quick breathing,
and fear actually put wings to their feet.
They gnined the yard just as their pur-
suer rveached out his hand to grasp
them ; they reached the door, sprang in-
#ide and slipped the bolt as he came to
the gate; which was not more than six
feet from the step. Mr. aad Mrs. Ash-
Jey had retired, and so the girls crept
noiselessly te thelr room, which was at
the end of the honse: and not daring to
light a lamp, sat down panting and
breathless, on the bed.

All was silent as the grave; no step or
sonund broke the stilluess, and Orpha
climbed noiselessly in a chair to recon-
noitre. There was no moon, but & clear,
starlight night. She did not dare lift
the curtning, but peeped cautiously
over the short, white enrtains, then so
mich in vogue. The instant her head
rose nbove the eurtains there was o flash,
undithe quick report of a pistol, shatter-
ing the glass inte fragments, and cutting
the hair from her left temple. She fell

8 meaning

mirars with saucy waords or careless in-
digference, but Mark Allen would cub-

back senseless, but not before she had
geen, by the plstol’s flaeh, the flerce, de-

it to na sﬁi&h trentment. He had fally |

monine face of Mark Allen glaring up at
her. |

There was great excitement in Spring- |
port over thie affair, and heavy rewnriis
were offered, and every effort made to
find some trace of Allen. But the search
proved fruitless; and at length the affulr
was comparatively forgotten. Orpha
and S5t. Orme were married, nmwl for
eight sweet, swift years, life seemwl one |
long, happy dream. And in all thes: |
Orpha had never seen Mark Allen’s face |
but once sinee the attempred assassina-
tion. !

sShe was sitting in the short summer |
evening, listening to a sirange tale
which ber huosband waz telline., The
windows were open, hnt a graceful cle-
mutis trailed its leafy sereen  across
them, securing them from observation.
The child had fallen asleep on the car-
pet, and the parents were too much ab-
sorbed to mind or heed it.

*1 had thought never to tell yon this, |
darling,"” he said, “but latteriy, as the
convittion has deepencd in my mind
that I should very =oon leave you, I
have revoked my rash vow, in hopes
that when I am gone, the knowledge
(Taay help and benefit you. We have
been very Liuppy these vears, dear; and
ir' 1 had not feit this sure, fatal grasp of
the destroyer slowly tightening upon my
vitals, I do not think I should huve dis-
tarbed the sweet conteént. You would
not have been happier, dear, if vou had
Enown®"”

“Oh‘my darling, my darling!” she
sobbed, convulsively, **it i= only that
life hus been too sweet, and happiness
too perfect, which makes the tutare look
#0 terrible, and hopeless, and utterly
desolate. Oh Charles! [ cannot give
you up. God will nt obe so cruel to me ¥
“Hush, love, I he said, laving his thin
hand on hier bowed head. *“He doeth all
things well. I have learned to rest con-
tent with his ordainings. It Is a hard
lesson, little one—it wiil be harl for
you, I know—but there is rest and
strength in it—ay, and trinmph too!”
he added, exultingly.

*“[ have mude everything straight and
l:llin in these papers, so that you will
ave no diffleulty in the matter. I think
it will be better for our child, or 1 would
not urge vou to leave our unative town
for a home among strangers. But they
will love yon for my suke, for they
have not forgotten the wanderer, or
censed to care for him. Youn will take
this letter too, and give it to them with
the pupers, in whiel I have written ev-
erything which iz necessary to establish
your claim. Puot them in the lower,
right hand corner of the desk, and lock
it securely.””
sShe crossed the room, and did as he
requested, taking out the key and going
toward a little hook by the window
where she keptit. Half way across the
room, she uttered a wild shriek, and fell
in a swoon of terror at her hushand’s
feet s for there, at that window, peering
in between the pule clusters of clematis,
was the wild, haggard face of Mark Al-
len.
Orpha 5t, Orme pever saw him again,
biit when a few weeks later, Charles St.
Orme dioll, and while the house was left
alone during the faneral seryices at the
church, a sullen, dark-browed man, with
deep-set grey eyes, crept stealthily into
the little sitting-room, and fitting the
key to the lock of the lower right hand
drawer, drew therefrom a soiled, nn-
sealed letver,and a listle packet of papers,
A fleree smile of exultation crossel his
face, as he put them carefnlly in his
ket, relocked the desk. placed the key
n its place, and stole out as stealthily as
he exune.

CHAPTER VIL

Annie Wallace had been all day at
Lindenwold. Miss Livingston had been
unusually gracious, taking her into the
superh conservatory, where the rarest
plants blogsomed in maarble urns, and
silvery fountains sent up their clouds of
mimic mist, Out in the gardens the
leaves were rapidly falling, and only
here and there n late aster, or chrysan-
themum remained, as womento of all the
summer's glory. Annie had keen als-
vhetic tastes, nud her soul revelled in all
the beautiful sights and soft perfumes
that wrapped her senses in their en-
chanting spell.  By-and-by she said
softly, and balf unconsciously :

I wish I were rich—it is s0 pleasant
to have besutiful things.""

Miss Livingston smiled in a sutisfied
manner. The spell was working, But
she said with charming earnestness:
“My dear child! what can be more
pleasant and delightful than living in
your simple eottage, with your papa nnid
mamma, and yvour—"" zhe paused till a
swilt color flushed to Annie’s temples,
and then added—*your brother.”
Something in her tone or manner an-
noyed the sensitive spirit of the girl, aud
she answered guickly :

“One is sensible of other wants some-
times, Miss Livingston.”

“Of a busband, or lover, perhuaps?”
she langhed.

“I am not conscions nl':m:v such want,
Miss Livingston,” she replied, flnshing
agnin.

“Ah! J might have known. We are
not generally conscions of a want when
it is already supplied.*”

“I do not know what yor mean.””
“Indeed! I thought yonr mother had
got that all arrauged, [ understood her
that she had,” veiling the sarcasm with
n ]isht laugh.

Now if there was one thing more than
another that' Annie was particularly
sensitive abont, it was this. She had a
morbid fear that Arthur would feel that
it was his duty to marry her. That it
was expected of him, in return for the
love, and toil, and self-denial that had
eduecated him far above the sphere in
which they lived, and which bad done
all this joyfully in his behalf, that by it
he might be fitted for a higher position
thra they held.

Did Miss Livingston think Lher mother
was forcing Arthur into an unnwilling
engagement with her?” she queried,
inentally, the proud blood surging hotly
in her veins, and her sensitive spirit
stung to the quick by the subtle insinu-
tion.

I prefer to make arrangements of
that nature myself,” she said, haughtily,
but with a quivering lip.

“Of course yon do; you dear little
thing! Did yon think [ meantanything
by wmy fooli=h badinage, silly child? for
you are but a chilil yer, and it wili be
time enough to trouble your head about
surh matiers two or thres years hence,”
repiied Miss Livingston, coming up to
the beautiful murble Flora ngainzt wuich
Annie was leaning,and passing her jew-
elled fingers carressingly over the heavy
waves of suft brown hair, which was oue
of the girl's greatest churms,

A child! s mere simple ¢hilil! Two
or three years heuce,” she said over to
hersell. “And he spid that perhaps
next spring i he socceeded well, we
might—might—pshaw! I won't think
of it. Silly child, indeed!” she sald,
angry at herself, for, she hardly knew
what.

There was something strange about it,
but there was something in the presence
of Miss Livingston that always made
her dissatisfled with herself, She was
continually contrasting her own child-
fshness and simplicity with the ease, and
polish, and quiet dignity which charac-
terized everything that Miss Livingston
suid or did. She grew to think hier fair
hair and blue eyes terribly tame and in-
sipid beslde the magniticent braids of
purple-black hair, and the dacvkbrilliant
vyes, of that lady. She wondered iff Ar-
thur never compared them as she did,
and if he did, i she looked az poor, awd
plain, and insignificant to hin s she did
to herself, : h ok

She stood toying with a splendid vine
that trailed over 1 higher biv of wicker
work, hér mind busy with these morbid
fancies, She did not guess how benuti-
tul, and innocent, and fresh she looked
in her fulr, young henuty. Bt Olive

clenched themselves together till they
grew purple under the nails.

There was a light rap ontside and a
video =ald ¢

“*Are the gates of paradize closed to
common mortals, Miss Livingston ™

“Indead, no. Our paradize is not =0
exelisive as you think. Pray eome in,
Mr. St. Orme,”” she =aid, as she drew
back the light bolt, and stood before him
with glowing eheeks and luminous eyes,

Iie bowed gallantly, and uttered some
graveful compliment, but she saw his
eyes involuntarily wander to Annie, and
light up with sudden tenderness.

The rich color in her cheek wavered
and weut out in suodden pallor: bat he
did not sec. as he urned and beckoned
her to follow.

“Miss Livingston,” he ealled, “1 fully
appreciate the honor of the invitation,
but shall have to decline the pleasure
to-day. s\t some other time, perhaps.™

"\\'h(}w:r you please, Mr. St
Orme,” she replied, facing round. The
color had eome back to cheek and lips,
and there wus a dangerous, bewildering
gleamn in the magniticant eves that were
turned toward him. His eyes rested on
her a woment in uncouscions admira-
tion. She saw and knew that it was ad-
miration—nothing more, But if she
were only out of the way !

¢ I have taken the liberty of bringing
vou a ealler, Misz Livingston,” said St.
Orme suddenly remembering himself,
auid blushiog at his own rudeness,

“Ah! And whom am I to have the
honor of entertaining #*

“One whom 1 think youn will meet—
one whom it is an honor w know,” he
replied warmly,

“Da not tantalize me, Mr. St. Orme;
he merciful, ana end my suspense at
once, by telling me who this very supe-
rior person iz.™

“Your pastor, Mr. Russel, the rector
of St. James."*

Her cheek flushed with gennine pleas-
ure. She had felt strongly attached to
Mr. Russel, from the first, and, since the
event of the fire, had been more than
ever desirous of making the acquainance
of 50 brave and chivalrons a gentleman ;
a chivalry rarvely witnessed,she thought,
among the clergy. Her idea of minis-
ters grenerally, was, that they were a
class of superior beings, very learned
aodl very pious, whose express business
it wus to save souls, leaving the task of
saving or caring for their ies to the
common people—the publicans and sin-
ners who were not worthy ufany higher
work. But Mr. Russel’s brave act had
revealed n pew possibility in ministerial
character, and she had often wished that
he wouldl come to Lindenwold, Or, if
she hnd only known !

“I thank wyou, Mr. St. Orme.” she
sald, with pleased cordinlity. ““Where
have you left our guest®”

“In the long drawing-room. 1 left
him absorbed in the family portraits.”

Atinie, naturally timid, shrank back
and would have declined going in, but
Mizss Livingston Insisted, and even drew
lier arm through hers with graceful cou-
descension, :

But Russel stomnd still before the por-
traits when they entered: and so coin-
pletely was he engrossed,that St. Orme
twice pronounced his name before he
heeded their presence. The dreamy, far-
away look was still on his face when he
tarned it toward them. Mrs. Vanstone’s
worids, “he has the Livingston look,”
flashed across Arthur’s mind. ‘There
was the same wonderful depthy and bril-
lianey iu thedark eyes, the same pecu-
liar thade to the luxuriant hair, and the
same haughty movement of the head
that was peculiar to the Livingstons, He
could not help eomparing them as they
stoodl side by side. He thought them the
handsomest conple he had ever seen; so
nuble, and brilliant, and grand-looking;
hie the more intellectual and spiritual,
she the more brillinng, passionate and
Impuisive. They were so different from
hitiself, with his dark, thin face, clear
gray eyes, and close-curling, bronze-
hrown hair pushed earelessly awsay from
a broad, thoughtfnl brow. “Nobody
could ever accuse him of having the Liv-
ingston look,” he thought, as he glanced
at the still portraits on the wall, and
then at the breathiug, glowing face ol
the last of that proud house.

Mizs Livingston was evidently pleased
to welcome the reetor, and he seemed
equally pleased with the welcome, and
with the fair lady who tendered it. She
ingnired very particularly for the Misdes
Cladr but had the delicacy not to lauuch
out into fulsome praises of his bravery
in saving them; yet she managed to in-
fuse a subtle sense of her appreciation
of the act, in a manner much more
pleasing and flattering to a high-toned,
sepsitive nature. When inforwed that
the Clairs were fellow-passengers from
England, she at once cluimed the right
of friendship, aud begged that Mr. Rus-
sel would introduce her to his proteges
at an early day. He was pleased at her
interest, and readily promised, and an
eurly day was fixed for the visit. In-
deed, he wonld have promised anything,
with those tender. passionate eyes look-
ing into his soul, and the odorous breath
fanning his clieek, as she took hizs hand,
in parting, after a long and very pleas-
ant visit call. As a general thing. Paul
Russel was not fond of pastoral calls.
They were one of his erosses, which he
bore conscientionsly, but not joyfully.
But this was =o different—transfiguring
the duty and the day, aml descending
like an aureole and resting npon it.

While the adienx were being made,
and while her hand still rested confid-
ingly in her young pastor’s, there came
i |%ltl]u rap on the door, which was
opened simultaneonsly with the rap,and
the good-natured face of Asa Lowe ap-
peared. A little abashed at the sight of
the rector, he paused an instant, his face
vieing with his hair in intensity of’ col-
oring .

“Asal!l” said his mistress, in 2 tone of
hanghty reproof.

“Beg your parding, mum,and same to
you, sir,” bobbing his head in the most
ludicrons manner, and pulling at his
hut-band. “But there's a man in the
dining-room who wants to see the mis-
tress.”

“Yon can tell himn I am engaged, Asa.”’

“1 did tell him so, thouzh I didn’t
kunow u= anybody but Miss Annie was
here.”

“And he still persisted in seeing me?
Impertinent !

“Mle sald he had very important Lusi-
ness—at least to hin.*"

“Who is he®”

“Punno: dido’t think to ask him.
= a slip of paper which he said he
el woold bring you.” "
solent!’ she said, biting her white

teath into her lips, and erimsoning with
anger sl mortification, asshe eavelessly
nnfolded the serap of paper.

It bare but one word; buat it had the
power 1o drive every vestige ol color
from her face, and to bring a look of
hitterness and terror to her eyes.

“We have tarcied unpardonably al-

rendly, Miss Livingston ; but if our pres-
ence wonld be any help or protection to
you—
T “Thank you, Mr. Russel,” she eaid,
vrildling the paper lightly round her fin-
ger, “bul I do not think I am in noy im-
medinte danger; especially with so ehiv-
alide o defender as Asa,”" shoe  added,
hringing buek the smile to her lips,
thongh it waz not mirrored in her eyes,
“It i= o mere matter of business, aud
though the person is not partiealarly
pleasing to me, T darve say [ shall be able
to survive the ordeal,” she sald, langh-
ing lightly. “You will not forget vur
visit to the Clairs, Mr. Rassel 77

“o you think T eonld possibly forget
that 2 he replied, with a look that
lt‘l'llll‘!,']” the vivid color to her pale
checks.

1 presmoe not,” she answered, gnily,
fo hide her momentary embarassinent,
“1 believe ramor asseris that Mr, Russel
is particularly mindtul of those two par-
ticulur Iambs of his fold.””

It was his tnrn now to be embarrassed ;

.

Livingzton saw, and her slender fingers

and for an instant the puare, earnest,
spiritual fuce of Amy Clalr rose up be-

fore him, almost meking him m
beautiful amd haughty lady of

wold. But she smpiled brightly upon
him, and looked at him out of her great,
luminous, bewildering eyes, and the
raweet picture wavered and faded.

The door once closed upon her guesta,
the smile faded upon her lips, and they
grew cold and rigid.

“Asa!" shecalled, sharply, go sharply
that he sprang against a marble vase, on
u dainty littie etagere in the long win-
dow of the hall, throwing it to the floor
and shivering it toatoms. anid seattering
and ernshing the rare and fragrant ex-
otics.

“Oh! Oh dear! Oh good gracious!
Who would bave thought the thing
would break so easy ?’ exclaimed Asa, a
c¢old perspiration starting all over him.

“Sweep the stufl into the street and
tell Susan to wipe up the hall,” she said,
as coolly as if the vase had not eost more
than & shilling, instead of a hundred dol-
Jars. ““I shall be in the library ia the
south wing. You can show tlie man
vou spoke of up there in fifteen minutes
—no sooner, mind.” And with this
parting injanction, she left the astou-
ised Asa stunding like a monument amid
the ruins. .

Paunl Rossel woyld hardly haye known

uand fasvinated him half an honr age, if
be eould have looked in upon her now.
sShe wuas pale, nay, haggurd, with ne
trace or hint of color, save the fierce,
gleaming blackness of her eyes. Her
hands were clenched until the costly
jewels cut into the delicate flesh.

“That ever he should have traced me
out, the low, miserable wretch! I
thought [ had ecarefally destroyed all
trace of my recovery, and that he
thought ine dead, as it was reported.
But I will not acknowledge him ; never!
50 help me Heaven!”’ And back and
forth aeross the yielding carpet she
swept with auf ,» impatient tread.

A step—ah ! how well she remembered
it—sounded on the stair, and in a mo-
ment the door swung slowly open, and
the man and woman stood face to face.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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And now we add to the catalogue of
the suddenly ealled the name of the be-
loved Wllliam Prescott Smith, of Balti-
more, who died last Tuesday eveninq,
Oectober 1, in his forty-eighth year. 1u
seems only yesterday that I rode with
him to Philudelphia, the time passing
swiftly under the influence of his pa-
thos and humor, [ ean recall no char-
acter that filled & larger space with
bhrighter gifts, He was in every re-
spect an original man, a combination
and a form indeed of most diversified
qualities. For many years Identified
with the Baltimore and Ohlo railroad,
aad lately recalled to an important po-
sition in its management, he wasas ac-
curnte fn his business aptitudes as he
was genial in sovial and literaryeireles.
Sucecessful alike in his dealings with the
stern-chiefs of great enterprises, he was
beloved by all his associates and subor-
dinates, aud when he turned from work
1o rest from his official daties, to books
and the fine arts, he was & companion for
scholars and statesmen., Nature had en-
dowed him with & rarely handsome form
and features. His manuners were unus-
ually fascinating ; his tastes were eculti-
vated and retined ; his memory cute and
tenacious; his knowledge of men most
thorough. Modest and retiring, he bore
himself like a prince in every presence.
His ambition seemed to be to make oth-
ers happy. In society always a univer-
sal favorits, and invited evervwliere, his
wit shone and sparkled but never stung.
He had no enmities aml few enemies,
never mixed in pelitics, and concilated
the affection and confidence of most an-
tngonistic elements. His genius was as
marked in the hard attritions of railroad
competition as in the skill with which
he invenied the peans of intellectnal
enjoyment. To soften asperities, to
smooth the pathway of life, o befriemid
the distressed, and to help forward poor
young men, these were his chosen am-
bitlons. His mind was instinctively el-
evated, nnd when he threw ofl’ his dail
cares It was surprising to note the vari-
ety and the parity of his comiec talent.
Who that ever witnessed his imitations
and his barlesques can recall one that
approached vulgarity ? Tean remember
our voyasge across the Atlantie, our ram-
bles through Englund, and our experi-
ences through Franee; how fresh and
ever-rencwing hiz fun: how vivid his
perceptions, how full and ripe hisknowl-
edge 43 Le revived It in the famous his-
torieal places:; and how, when he 1
for home, he would brighten the gloom
with some fitting story or mimic one of
the many odd foreigners arounid us. He
was naturally considerate and unselfish,
and his deafness made me always anx-
ious to amuse him by that which pleased
his eye: buthe would anticipate me by
taking tickets for the theater or the lec-
ture-ronm, aund, though he could not
hear & word, would appear to enjoy him-
gelf like others. He had ahabls of ridi-
culing politicians by making speeches in
which he would travestie thelr manners
and make them express thoughts exactly
opposite to their own. No comedy ever
surpassed these eapital scencs, and when
he had bis friends around himat hisown
house he delighted to surprise them by
some entertainment, always novel and
yet always pointed with a moral. Who
can ever forget his Washington’s Fare-
wull Address’in the Revolutionary cos-
tume of the Father of his Country? It
was a4 composition worthy of Bouehi-
canlt or Dickens. These and his books
were the pleasure of his leisure hours,
And now our friend, so full of health
and hope only a few days ago, Is laid
away among his fathers., Lost tous his
beanilng smile, his grace, his courtesy,
his flowing humor, his gentleness, and
his generosity ; everything gone bat his
memory, which will live long in the
hearts of thousands who were made hup-
py by his own hnpry nature, and better
by a native toleration and affection at
ouce impartial and sincere.

A NEVADA FUNEHAL.

There was a great time oyer Buck Fan-
shaw when he died. He was a represen-
tative eitizen.  He hud “*Kiiled his man,”’
not in his own gnarrel, but in defence of
a stranger beset by numbers. He had
kapt u staptuous saloon, He had been
the proprietor of a dashing helpmeet,
whomn he could have discarded without
the formality of a divorce. e had held
# high position in the fire department,
and been a very Warwick in polities.
When he died there was a great lamen-
tation througheut the town, but especi-
ally in the vasy bottom stratum of soci-
ery.

On the inqguest it was shown that Buck
Fanshaw, in the delirum of wasting
typhoid fever, had taken arsenie, shot
himself through the body, ent his throat,
and jumped ont of a four-story window
and broken hiswieok : and, after due de-
liberation, the jury, sad aml tearful, but
with intelligence unblinded by its sor-
row, hmul.:ln in a verdict of death “by
the visitation of God.”  What eould the
world do withont juries?

Prodigious preparations were made
for the funeral. All the vohicles in the
town were hired, all the saloons were
put in mourning, all the municipal and
fire company H.If-i were hung at half-
mnst, and all the firemen ordered to mus-
ter in uniform, and bring their machines
duly draped in black,

Regretiul resolutions were passed, and
virrious committees nppointed ; ﬂlllﬂll%'
olhers, a committes of one was appointer
to call on w minister—u fragile, gentlo,
spiritual new fledging from an Kastern
tueological seminary, and as vet nnac-
quainted with the ways of the mines,

The committerman, ‘‘Seotty” Prigg
made his visit,

the beantifnl woman who had so charmed |

-y Tob

Beug Wmitted] to Lis présanice; he sat | p
down hefo

re the ¢ » Dlaced Tifs
grey hat on an anfin manuseript
sermon. under the ministér’s nose, mok
from it a red silk haadkerchlef, wiped
his brow, and heésved a sigh of dismal
impressiveness explanatory ol his busi-
ness, He choked, and even shed tedrs,
but with an effort he mastered his voice,
and said, in lugubrious tones:

““Are you the duck that runs-the gos-
pel mill next door?™

“7 am the— on me, I believe I do
not understand.™

With another sigh, and a hall sob,
Seotty rejoined :

“*Why, see, we are in a bit of troulile,
and the boys thought maybe you’d give
a lift, if we'd tackle you,—that is if, I've

t the rights of it, and you are the
ﬁnd clerk of the doxology works next
door.”

“I am the shepherd in charge of the
flock whose foid Is next door.”

“The which#™

“The spiritual adviser of the little
company of helievers whose sanctuary
rdjoins these premises.”

Scotty scratched his head, reflected a
moment, and then sald :

“You rathier hold over me, pard. I
reckon I can’t call thathand. Antéand
pass the buck.™

“How? 1 beg your pavdon. What
did I understand you to say *”

“*Well, you’ve rather got the bugle on
on me. Or maybe we've hoth the
bugle, somehow. You don’t e e,
and I don’t smoke you. Yon, ses, one
of the boys has passed on his.checks, and
we want to give him a goéd send off, and
g0 the thing I'm now on is to route out
somebody to jerk a little chin music for
us and waltz him through handsomely.”

“My friend, I seem to grow more and
more bewildered. Your observations
are wholly Incomprebénsible to me.
Cannot you simplify thémin some way ?
At first I thonght purhaps I undersiood
you, but now I grope, ould 1t not ox-
pediate matters if yon restricted .your-
self to n ca rical statement of facts,
unincumbered with obstructing accumu-
lations of metaphor and allaxur‘;l? X%

Another pause, and more reflection.
'l'hm: Scotty said: “

ul 11 h?‘gg to pass, 1 judge.

“You've raised me out, pard.”

“I still fail to catch your meaning.”

that las{ lead of yours'istoo
me—that™s the idea. I can’t
neither trump nor follow suit.””

The clergyman sank-back in his chair,

T - Scotty leaned his head on
his hand, and gave himself up to reflec-
tion. Presently his came up, sorrowful,
but confident.

“I've got it now, so's yon Cavvy,”
gaid he. “*What we want iz a gospel-
sharp. See?”

£ o

o -sha sarson.”

“Oh‘.pc“'hy dld:i't you say so befare?
Laumne 3 1—=a parson.”

“Now you talk? You see my blind
and straight it like a man. Putitthere!”’
—extending a brawny paw, which
¢losed over the minister’s small hand,
and gave it a shake indicative of frater-
nal sympathy and fervent gratification.

“Now we're all right, pard. Let's
star ¢ fresh. Don’t you 'mind me snuff-
ling a little, becuz we're In a power of
trouble. You see, one of the boys has

ne up the fume—""

“Gone where "

“Up the flume—throw’d up the sponge,
you see.”

“Thrown up the sponge "’

“Yes—kicked the bucket—""

“Ah! has departed to that mysterious:
country from whose bourne no traveler
returns.”

“Return? Well, I reckon not. Why,
pard, he's dead.”

“Yes, 1 understand.

#0h, }'ouhdobi"a Wali!', I tin
be you might etting onee
more, Yiﬁ, you agae he'§ deéxaguln-—“

“Again! Why, has he ever been dead
before ¥"’ .

“Dead before? No. Do you reckona
mun has got as many lives us acat?’
But, he's awinl dead now, poor old boy
and 1 wish [’d never seen this day, i
don’t know no better friend than Buck
Funshaw., 1 knowed him by the back;
and when I know a man like him—yon
hear me. Take him all around pard,
there never was a bullier man in the
mines. No man ever knowed Buek
Fanshaw to go back on a friend. Bat
it's all up, you know; it's all ap. It
ain't no use, They've scooped him !

“Scooped him ¥

“Yes, death has. Well, wel#uw.il;
we have got to give him up. , in-
deed, it’s a kind of hard world, after ull,
ain'c it? But, pard, he was a wrestler.
You ought to see him get started once.
He was'a bully boy with a glass eye!
Just spit in his face. and give him room
according to his strength, and it was
just beautiful to see him peel and.ge in.
Pard, he was on it, He wason it bigger
than an Injun!™

“On it? On what?”

#0On the shiot. On the shoulder. Oa
the fight. Understand? He didn’t
give a continental--for anyhody. Beg
your pardon, friend, for coming o near
saying & cuss word—but youn see 1'm on
au awfnl strain in this palaver, on ac-
count of having to cram down and draw
everything so mild. But we've got to
give him up. ‘There ain’t any gettin
around that, I don’t reckon. Now, iU
we can get you to help plant him—""

funeral discourse? Assist
at the obsequies #**

“Preach t

“Obs’quies is good. Yes. That's it,
that’s our little game. We are goingto

et up the thing regardless, yon know.
flc was - always nifty himself, so you bet
his funeral ain’t goin’ to be no slouch;
solid silver doorplate on his coffin, six
plumes on the hearse, a nigger on the
box with a biled shirt and u plag:hat—
how’s that for high? And we'll take
care of you, purd. We'lll fix you all
right, There will bea ken-!dju-ﬁor yous

t may-

and wharever you want yon just 'scape
ont, and we'll ‘tend to it. We've got a
shebang fixed up for you to stand behind
in No 1's house, and 'don’t sell a clum.
Put Buck through us bully as you ean,
pard, for anybody thit kanowed him will
tell you that he was one of the whitest
men that was ever in the mines. You
can’t draw it too stroug. He never conld
stund it to see thing+ going wrong, He's
done more to make this town peaceable
than any mun-in it. 1v'e seen him lick
four Greasers in eleven minutes, myself,
ifa thiog wanted regulating, he warn't
the man to go browsing avound after
somebady to do it, he wounld prance in
and regulate it bimself. He warn’t a
Catholiv, bat it didu’t make no differ-
ence about thut when it come down to
whut & mun's right was; and so, when
some rougs jumped the Catholle bone-
yard, aud he started in 1o stuke out
town lots in it, he went for ‘em! And
he cleaned "em wo! I was there and
seen it mysell.”

“That was very well, indeed—at least
the impulse was—whether the act was
strictly defensible or not.  Had deceased
any religious couviction=* That §s Lo
suy, dio he reel 4 dependence upon, or
acknowledge sllegiauce to, a higher
power ™

More retlection.

“1 reckon you've stumped me again,
pard.  Could you say it over once more,
and say iU slow ¥

“Well, to =implify it somewhut, was
he. or rather hud he ever been couneeted
with any organization sequestrated from
seeular concarns, and devoted to self-
sacrifice in the intevess of morality $

“All down but uime—set "em up on
the other alley, pard ™

“What did I understand you to say #"

“Why, you're most to many for me,
you know, When you get in with vour
left, I hunt grass every time.”

“How ? Begm aguin "

“That's '’

“Very well. Washe a good man,and"

“T'here—see that; don’t put up another
chip till I look at my hand. A good
i, save yon?  Pard, it ain’t no name

forit. He was the best man that ever—

by elvic display in

, you i onthat man.
e could lam any galest of his inches in
America. It was heothat put-down the
| rloy lasc eleetion, before it got a start,
and everybady said that he was the only
man that could have done it. He walized
in with s trumpet in one hand and a
spanner in the otheér, and sent fourteen
men home ou ashatier in less than three
minutes. He had the riot all broke, and
prevented nice, before anybody ever got
n chance to strike a blow.

“He was always for peace, and would
have peace—he would net stand distur-
ances, pard, he was a great loss to this
town. It wonld please the boys if they
conld chip in something like that and do
him justice. Once, when the Micks got
to throwing stones through the Metho-
dist Sunday School windows, Buck Fan-
shaw, ali of his own notion, shut up his
saloon, and took a couple of six-shooters,
and monnted guurd over the ﬁunda?'
School. Says he, ‘No Irish need apply!”
Andthey didn’t. He was the bulliest
man in the mountxing, pard: he could
run faster, jump higher, swear harder,
and drink more tantgefoot whisky with-
out spilling it than any man in seven-
teen vountries. Put that in pard; itll
plense the boys more than anything you
could say Aud you can say, pard, that
he never shook 'his mother.”

“Never shook his mother?"

“That’s it—any of the boys will tell
yon s0,"

“Wcﬂl but why should he shake her ?’?

“That’s what 1 say—bnt some people
does.”

““Not people of any repute?”

““Well,somethat average pretty so-so.™

“In my opinion, & man that would
offéer personzl violence to his mother
ounght to—"

*Cheese it, pard; you've booked your
ball clean outside the string. What 1
was a drivin’ at wa< thar he never
throws off on his mother—don’t you see¥
No indeed. He gave her a house to live
in, and town lots, shd plenty of mouey ;
and he looked after her and took care of
her all the time, and when she was
down with the small pox, he set up
nights and nussed her himself. I think
that you're white. 1 think yeu're a

uare man, pard; 1like you, and I'll
kick any man that don’t. I'll kick him
nntil he cant téll himself from a last
year'’s corg::! Put it there!” [Another
fraternul hand-shske—and exit.}

The obsequfes, were all ‘“‘the boys™
could desire. Such a marvel of funeral
pomp had never been seen in Virginia
City. The plumed hearse, the dirge-
breathing brass-bands, the closed marts
of business, the fl drooping at half-
mast, the long plodding procession of
uniformed secret societies, military bat-
tdllions and fire companies, draped en-
gines, carriages of officials and citizens
in vehicles and on foot, attracted multi-
titudes of spectators to the sidewalks,
roofs and windwalks; and for years af-
tarward, thie degree of grandeur attained

rginia City, was
dererminet by compurison with Buek
Faushaw’s funeral.

RELIGIOUS NEWS

A Paris correspondent writes that
Father Hyacinthe’s marriage will prob-
ably befollowed by that ol a large num-
berof French priests. It is stated that

who marry Is not less than twenty or
thirty:n vear.

Rev. Dr. Schaff has returned from
Europe, and brings the meosau gratiflying
intelligence respecting the preparations
for Conference of the Evangelical Alli-
anee, to be held at New York city next
yeur. In all parts of the continent, as
well as in Britain, the liveliest interest
is taken in the matter. The Germans
and the French will meet together on
efmmon and holy ground. Every coun-
-::g‘will be represented. The day is at

A dispateh from San Francisco an-
nounces that thirty-eight bare-footed
friirs exiled from Guatemals, are on
théir way to Milwaukee to enter a con-
vent of theéir order. We hope the peo-
ple in Milwaukee will provide them with
ishoes before the cold weather comes on,
and then give them some useful employ-
ment. There are few greater curses in
the Papal countries of Europe Lhan the
thousands of dirty and lazy friars who
live upon the charlity of the public -
stead of earping their own living.

The Con of Old Catholics eon-
vened at Cologne, on Thursday, the 19th,
inst. Much enthusiusm was manifested
by the dele , who numbered three
hundred. The Bishops of Lincoln, Ely
and Winchester, of the Church of Eng-
Jand, and the Protestunt Episcopal
Bishop of Maryland, were present at the

: fng of the Con on Friday. Dr.
B
and Coraeli

resident, and Drs.

us Vice i’residenm.
‘The Congress has adjourned. A com-
mittee, consisting of Drs. Dollinger and
¥redetick and others, was appointed to
securé & union of all Christians in the
Old Catholic movement, to hold its sit-
tings alternately at Cologne and Munich.
It is stated that motions were adop
favoring endcl:wmentl vti)lf t:laar;;!;iv'l by thﬁ
State, KO c marr y @n
the rmm:tpl:n :{: churches to 'El‘;e Old
Catholic \priesthood. The attendance at
the third day’s sitting was large. Many
ladle= occupted scats reserved for spec-
tators.

HEATHEN INFLURNCE ON CHRISTIANS.—

At & late meeting of the Society for
Propagation of the Gespel, the Arch-
‘bishep - of Cantarbury, in giving his
reasons why Christians shonld not re-
lax their effortsin the eause of miscions,
referrved in-suggestive language to the
voming of so many from heathen to
Christian lands. His'words will apply
with equal and even greater foree to our
own eeuntry towhich there has been so
large an influx from China and Japau.
He-said :

“One of these reasons exists in the
peenliar circumstancea in which the
world found itself’ at the present day.
Ii was no Jonger necessary 10 send men
to distant lauds in order that they might
see specimens of the heathen. *'Pake,’
said his Grace, ‘ a return ticket to Lon-
dou in the middle of the sesson. Go
either to Her Majesty’s Levee, or the
Lord Mayor’s Banguet, or wulk even
through the streets, und what do you
see? A cavalewde of some six carriages
bearing tne Burmese -Ambassadors, ab-
solutely heathen, who had come to do
their homage to the greatness of Eung-
land in the center of England. Go 1o
the Temple, where the tumiliar sight of
our bal.‘lgll‘ﬂr to be the only thing we
saw, and we find some sixty Hindoos
members of the Temple or Lincoln's inn
still remaining Hindoos and heathens in
the centre of clvilization. Go, again,
to thr East-end of London, to what is
calied the Oriental Home, where every
specimen of the heathen of the Enst is
gathered together in conseqnence of our
merchandise with the East; or follow
Mr. Dickens into the Chinaman’s shop
and see there men smoking oplum as if
they were in the center of China; or go
elsewhere, and eet a whole troop of
Japanese, and you will sce that a man
no more requires to go to the extremi-
ties of theearth to be convinced of the
claims which the bheantheu have npou us;
that in onr metropolis we are brought so
near heathenism of the worst class that,
unless we take some steps for converting
the heathen, the heathen will be convert-
ing ns. For this is not merely an imagi-
nary idea, [nmalmostafrald to say it,
but I cannot help thinking that this great
proximity of the enst to ourselves hus,
somehow ar other, affected the philoso-
phy on which the young men feed in our
great seminarvies of learning; that men
of learning have more toleration for that
donial than they hal In the olden times;
that systems which have existed for
centaries In ‘the extreme lands of heath-
enism urefinding sorue sort ot echo even

man the literature and philosphy or
this U tian country." ’

the average number of prieste in Frauce |

CRIMFES AND CASUALTIES,

B. Kingsbury, cashier of the
Lackawanna Valley Bauk, was garroted,
beaten, and gagged by three men, who
unsucecessfully attempted to get posses-
sion of the keys to the bank.

John Tigle, his wife and child, and
two other men and a boy left Litchfield,
I11., on the Toledo, Wabash and Western
R. R.,ona hand car, on Thursday even-
ing, for their home some miles away,
and }rhm;) out a short dismtiu-.e t.helyrr?'elre
run into by a pussenger train, and Tigle,
wife and c]l:llt[ were gl:illed.

Daniel Houser, a moulder in the Niles
Tool works, while duck-hunting Thurs-
day morning on the reservoir near
Huntsville, aceldentally shot himsell
while in the act of taking his gun from
the skiff which he and a companion were
nsing. The shot took effect in his neck,
killing him instantly. He was thirty-
two years of age, and leaves a wife and
one child, His remains were brought
here this morning.

A boy in Boston was arrested for hor-
rible cruelties upon ether boys, induc-
ing them to go into solitary places, and
then cutting them 20 as to disfigure them
for life. We notice that some papers
say that the boy must be diseased, and
should be treated accortllil:.tﬁly. 1f so,
the treatment should be nly exter-
nal,—severe blisters drawn by smart ap-
plications of birch, and long confine-
ment without company. His is not a
case of physic.

A fatal and singular aceident occur-
red this forenocon at Everson, Preston &
Co.'s iron mill, near Lock No.1l. The
track of the Pittsburgh, Washington
and Baltimore Railroad runs within flve
feet of a large fiy-wheel. The passen-
ger train struck a4 a man named Bartle
and threw him into tlmﬁu The wheel
at the time of the accident was going
at a speed of two hundred revolutions
a minute, and the unfortunate man was
carried around several times and terri-
bly mangled.

Reports from Osceola, Ark., state that
the citizenz of that place have been
under arms for several days. The coun-
ty court wus to have been opened on
Monday, for the trial of Fitzpatrick,who
killed Murray, the Sheriff, some weeks
ago, but that Individual being the
County Register, would not be tried,
and collected a hundred armed negroes
to defend him. On Wednesday a collis-
ion oceurred between the negroes and
the same number of whites, and one of
the former was killed, when the negroes
digpersed. Fitzpatrick has now gone to
Critenden County for reinforeeinents,
and threatens to burn the town on his
return.

Monday night about 11 o'clock James
MeWilliams and M. A. Moore, two com-
positors employed in the Times office,
Ohicago, were walking along Clinton
street, near Adams, wnen their attention
was aftracted by one of four men
sitting on the tence in front of the house,
falling backward off the fence. The
young men crossed the street to aecer-
tain the trouble, aud after exchanging a
few words with the four men. started on
their way up street. They had only

ne a few steps when oue of the men

rew a pistol and fired nt them, the shot
taking effect in MoWilliam’s head. He
never spoke afterward and died in a few
minutes, 'The assassin and his compan-
ions ran off, and have escaped Identitica-
tion or arrest. MceWilllams was a qniet
civil boy of elghteen and the murder
was entirely unprovoked.

A terrible aceident oceurred at Lonis-
ville on Monday evening, involving the
death of six persons,. A new house
being erected at 108 Markel street, be-
tween Third and Fourth, four stories
high, fell about 7 o'clock, crushing in
the rear part of two houses adjoining.
Oue was J. C. Webb’s printing offiee;
the other Henry Nolte's merehant tailor-
ing establishment. Nolte's family, con-
sisting of himself, wife, and flve chil-
dren, and a journeyman named Lewis
Johns, were at supper, and were bnried
in the ruing. The aceident quickly drew
a large erowd in front of the place. The
fir alarm was turned in, and the police
and firemen were promptly on the

round, and soon recovered the bodies.
Fhree children (boys), aged four, eight,
and twelve, were badly bruised and eut,
but apparently no bones were broken,
aund the doctors thought they were not
dangerously hurt. After several hours
labor the bodies of the remauinder of the
family were recovered, consisting of
Noite and wife, a baby eighteen months
old, = little girl about six years old, and
the journeyman. All were dead. Umne
of the boys died afterwards, evideutly
from internal jtld;ll‘im. No cause is
known for the accident, but it is reported:
the walls were put up too guick, before
the mortar was well set. Much feeling
is excited in the eity by the affair and
the frequency of similar accidents, cans-
ing much comment and tulk about ere-
ating an office of building insrecmr.
Johns leaves n wife and two childre

On Snnday evening, September 8, the
Central Park Police took to St. Louis
Hospital o young man whom they hud
fonnd in the Park with a pistel shot
wound in his right hand. He told that
he had been robbed by two men, and
that one of them pointed a pistol at his
head, but that he siezed the weapon and
its contents were discharged in his hand,
The police said no pistol report had been
heard by them, theréfore they disredited
the story and made no search for assail-
ants. Monday Coronor Young was sum-
moned to St. Lukes Hospital ro take the
ante-morfems deposition of the dying
man. He said his name was James
Hays. From his story he told to the
Coroner, it appears thut Hays, who re-
sides in Watertown, N. Y., went to Cape
Vincent to sell some horses, and then
returned to New York arriviog there on
Sonday the 6th of October. Having
no friends to vigit or business to tranr-
aet, he walked aronnd until 2 o’clock,
and then went into an up-town saloon
and had dinner. He could not tell in
what street the saloon wus,

After dinuer he went to Central Park,
andd remaiued there throngh the after-
noou and evening. At seven o’clock
two men approached Hays. One of them
drew a knife, which he brandished say-
ing, “Give me your money.” Hays re-
plied, *I have very little money, " and
he drew from a vest pocket a small
amount, which was offered to the foot-
pads. The one whe had threatened
Hays with the Lkuite then said to his
companion, *'Shoot the —— —"" where-
upon o pistol was placed at his head. A
struggle followed and the pistol was dis-
charged, the ball whizzing through his
hand. In the excitement Hays was
robbed of a wallev containing $600. In-
stantly after shooting, the hllzguwu}'meu
fled, pursued by their vietim, who was,
however, distanced. Some persons in
the park sent Hays to a policeman, to
whom the facts were told ; but as he had
not seen the shooting nor heard the
pigtol report he doubted Hays' word,
and did nothing towards arresting the
fugitives,

It is said that in the saloon where he
took dinner Hayvs exhibited u large roll
of money, and it is most probable that
his murderers were in the place and fol-
lowed him until the decd was commit-
ted,  The knife and pistol, it is thought,
were displayed to make the robbery
easier. This theory iz sustained by the
fact that while the first ruffian called
upon his assoclate to shoot, he then stole
the pocket-book, and Hays' knowlulge
of the thelt was subseqnent to the set.
That the murderers will be discovered
is hardly among the possibilities, al-
lhmh a full description of them is vos-
se by the police, for it isevident that
they are not protessional cut-throats, as
that class are not likely to follow their
calling in a place so public us the Contral

Park, and at a time when Its promenades
are fullest, .
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ADVERTISING RATES,
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Business notices in loeul columae will becharg -
el for at the rate of 15 cents per line for flrst

insertion and eight cents por line for each sub-
sedjuent insertion

0
TN

Business cards 1.25 per line per annum.

Yearly advertisers discontinuing their adver
tisements before the expiration of theircontracts
will be charged scconding to the above rates.

Tr i ts muost invariably be
paid for in advance. Regular advertisements
tn be pald at the expiration of each guurter.
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MELANGE.

By what means was Mrs. Fair aequit-
ted? Per-jury, of course.

Very high winds in the South are
leading sugar planters to hurry-cane.

Duluth iz beginninga hotel, and thinks
next of putting up a echurch to do-Luth-
ar in.

Imitation tortoise-shell ornaments are
Known among cheap jewellers as mock-
turtle.

Query for chemists—Is “amyle aleo-
hol’ the correct thing to make milk-
punch ¥

It is sald that Mr. Mori is going into
the Japanese military service: Mori Ma-
Jorum,perhaps

Martin Farquhar Tapper’s danghter
is suid to be writing circum-bendibus po-
dtry like her pa's.

Tne Secretary of the Treasury is said
to have dacld;l, that imported chignons
are liable to extra jutey.

Boston, having 1ts show of the muses
nine and its base-ball nine, is now get-
ting up a canine exhibition.

The Louisville Exposition contains a
lpck of halr six feet long cut from the
head of a Swiss peasant girl.

A San Francisco journal states'that a
wealthy miner has fallenin. love with
Mrs. Fair, and will marry her.

Our unaregenerate observes that city
inllk is,more like vegetable than animal
food, because it's gome pump-kin.

A love-lorn swain remarks that the
final rejection of his suit by his inamora-
ta was of the nature of no sir-ender.

Pedestrian tourists will regret to hear

that German milesare to be made 33

cent. longer than they have been
titherto.

Brigham Young has taken his decen-
nial census of his children, and reports
fifvy-eight, with no returns from outly-
ing counties,

Madame Casenton, of Lyons France,
has forty-three cats, eighteen of which
ok first premivms at the Loundon cat
show laxt year,

Miss Josephine Mansfield is said to be
having a neat and costume
of searlet velver tor her first ap-
pearance as a lecturer.

“Cranberry rum’ is the latest pro-
duct of New Jersey. Loocal chemical
experts pronounce it cogparatively free
trom rum-ti-fusel oll,

An “aunsserordentlich schachspieler’
has burst upon Berlinin the person of
Herr Raeder, who is said to be more
than n mate for Morphy.

Julia Meyers, of St, Louis, was mar-
ried to her first husband eight years ugo,
and last Monday followed her fourth to
the grave. she buving buried each one
—no divorees,

When Miss Wade notifiel ex-Major
Kalbeflisch, of Brooklyn, that she in-
tended to sue  him  for breach of
prnmise; the only reply she received
was, “Wade in!"”

Farms in Rhode Isiand are increasing
in value. No weonder: there’s only room
tor such & precious tew of them that two
prospective purchasers would almost
double the market price.

Miss Kate Stanton is golng to lecture
in Bosto. on “The Loves of Great Men,’*
i nineteen out of twenty Bostonians
fear thut she intends to divulge the heart-
secrets of their private lives.

One of the highest officials in theking-
dom of Burham has been deposed for ac-
cepting presents and drinking wine.
Which shows how far pagan lags behind
our great republic in civilization.

A libulous Chicago ““itemizer’ asserts
that when a she-habf is born in Lonis-
ville they can sometimes manage to get
a couple of ordinary circingles around
her feet to keep them from spreading.

A “relief plan’® of Vesuvius Is dis-
played in & Broadway window. Per-
sons whom fashion has compelled 10
clamber to the topof the real Vesuvius
think it a great relief to look at this lit-
tle relief.

Massachuaetis doetors as well as Mas-
sachusetits shoemakers, are in dnnFarof
being ruined by Chinese cheap labor,
Boston having taken a notion to import
celestial quack medicines in alarming
guantiries.

A humorous contemporary alludes to
4 newly-invented m-vuﬁ in Troy
as going its mile *in 2.28 withont nﬁ%
or break.,”” 1f this be so, we shou
thiuk the addition of a break would be &
decided improvement.

The Conrier-Jowrnal is hard on Susan
whe‘r;f lir SAYHR \;e shall never know un‘m
age of Ningara Falls] because Susan
Aunthony is theonl » new living
who wa{ alive whﬁg gﬂn Falls were built,
and she has forgotten the dite.

A Maine gentleman named Briok, hav-
ing an unfortunate proeclivity to get him-
seﬁ' in his hat, has fely all
liguor dealers that he will prosecute (o
the full extent of the law any one who
sells to him any intoxicating beverage.

A Boston husband complains that his

wite, after making a h ata
mans political meeting, kept _
wngf]ng three days therealter, thereby
driv him out of house aud bome, He
don’t believe women should go into pol-
ities,
The amateur fresco painter who es-
sayed to obtain vislons of lovely wall-
patterns by chewing opinm and compaos-
ing himself tosleep onn a flowerbed, is
no v under the treatment of a shysician,
for a complication of delirinm tremens
and rheanmatism,

An English gentleman who has just
returned to the city from a fashionable
watering-place, where he passed the
gumimer, states that he lost £115 there.
Thusly : Five hundred dollars(£100) in
ganibling, and ffteenn pounds in flesh,
from dissipation.

The two ladies who have recently been
admittedd to the barof Utsh are not
iMormons., They advertise their wil-
lingness to advovate thejeause of all Mor-
mon women who wish to eseape from
the vows that have made them the frace
tionul owner of a man.

The trials that women are called np-
on to suffer are well expressed in  the
following death notice published in a
Chicago paper: **Maria B., wife of Hen-
ry B., aged eighty years. She lived with
ber husband fifty years and died in the
vonfident hope of & better life."

The grossest instance of humbug we
have met with for a long time is that of
an individual who advertlises for sale a
Siberinn bloodhound, which he ealls A
1,” when every onc ing the ordi-
nary rudinents of an English education
ought to know that the beast is K 9,

A Massachusetts Crigpin has “‘inven-
ted” the brillisnt idea of making the sole
of a shoe project beyond the upper leath=
er to escape the wear of walking through
praivie-grass or heavy ground. Teun or
twelve years ago flagitions Englisn shoe-
makers stole this invention and called it
the *“Barclay Welt”

Boston is trying to retrieve its reputa-
tion In the matter of  maternity by
spreanding a report that lots of children
are born there, but that some envious

rsons (presumably from other States)

ave introdineed the *‘baby-farming'
business, and conseguently that an amuz-
Ing number of surreptitions burials of
I=1 ants must occurin nnknown locall-
tes,

The blonde mystery has taken & new
turn, 1t is now stated by several trust-
worthy ladies’-maids that the golden col-

or so fashionable for bhair is lhlml K
to

the application of tarmerio, nn

ant which imparts the yellow

the dish ecalled carry. Whether the
combs used’by blondes thus manufactur-
ed are curry-combs is not stated, and for
porsons whowlsh to curry favor with

thom perhaps it might be as well not 1o
ask.




